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He was surprised but well enough pleased, I think, that
just after he had been expressing such friendship for the
English, he would not be forced to refuse a last request.
It was quite easy, he said. He called a servant, and then
went out himself. And I think he sent down into the
village. At any rate he came back in about half an hour
with a really beautiful piece of crude, barbaric jewelry
in his hand, which jangled as he walked—quite the widest
belt I have ever seen or expect to see—two broad, curved
silver bands, fastened together at the back with a broad
piece of black leather, and joined at the front with a long
silver pin which went through like a loose rivet, with a
little ball at the top, fastened by a chain. The silver
part of the belt was not like a double buckle, lying flat
in front, but was curved so as to encircle the waist like
a corset when locked in place by the pin. It was heav-
ily bossed and crudely set with a number of big red and
yellow stones. Closer examination showed that it was
of no great intrinsic value. The silver was backed with
lead alloy, and the stones, of course, were of the kind
described as semi-precious—but it was savagely, barbar-
ically magnificent*
When I handed it back to Said Beg and thanked him,
he put his hands behind him and said: ccNo, no! you
will take it witH you as a souvenir of Mount Lalesh/'
And so, after much protestation and thanks, I did. And
1 still keep it as one of the strangest of my Arabian me-
mentoes.
I wish that I might write of having actually witnessed
some secret, mysterious Yezidee ceremonial or ritual—
but I did not, nor do I believe any stranger among them

